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Heaven had made him a oSt come
}mnlumhlv baby. From the first e
had possessed af Untaua
bealth and disposition
how bitter the drafis roarod through
the lttle rectory, Master Baby never
caught cold Wheoplag-cough and
monslvs, scarfet fever, even might
sweap the villuge; baby soilled on ube
scathed.

Paby's character, also, Wis one of
fndomitable choerfulness. In & 1ittle
parish In northern New York there
mway be other anxieties thun the high
price of coal and beefstenk;: but ves
triee, choirs and dlocesan approprio:

| evennesi of
Ny muatter

tlons fretted baby ne more than did [ doing without hes

tho coming of & lower tooth. He gur
glvd and crowed and patty.cakod,
and found Jfe ot one yeur old & de-
Nghtful thing. It was wall for the
minister's girl-wito that he aid,

A warm-hearted Kentuekiun, Dorils
found other thinge than the wWeather
cold in thls Narthern villnge. Twa
years Befope she had come aere with
ber husband, fifteen years ber penlior,
with such Ligh thoughts of belng help
ful to 4iz people. But the peopile
were ko dificult for her to understand
these farmers who tolled s0 hard
thess women who Jlved In thelr kiteh-
ens, and who obviously did not wish
ber to drop in on then ib the morn

fore ba could kiss them

band to the fittle girl whote fuce had
appearcd over the back of the seat in

— —

tound, were stunch and tender In
beautiful, surpriging ways

sapnd vou will surely find thelr
hoorts some day,” be sald. “And once
taund, youll never lose them or for
goL”

Doris. Hstening, tried to belteve and
wnderstund and ghther courige, But
the highop, while he taiked, was think-
ing of the harshnoss of her Lransplant
ing, and of "pa” sltting on the piagza
sweot with honeysuckle, looking north,

front, staring «tolidly at hhn. He won
Ber wmile at inst, but when he asked
her to come and st with him she tom-
bed down sheeplubly Into her place,
and would huve npothing more to do
with him. He wished abe had come,
for he wan lopaly, He wondered If
e Had put everything lnto his
He misved Bis own Hitle girl so much |
when it came to packing! 8She had al-
ways taken vare of that, and of his
letters aod his vestments ond his
pndse and Nils engagements. of every-
thing, He should never get used to
Five voars since
ghe had gone, und he seemed only 1o
miss Ler more

The train was stopping again, On
the Blutform Just outslde the blahiop's
window stood & rugzed old man, muf |
fled up to the ears, itto the
The stolid Mitle girl in the aest
i front Jumped up, shonting, "Grand-
pa, grandpa, grandpa! The hishop
tried to wave Her 4 good:by, but she
did hims: she was burjed In
the little old mnn's embrace

Theére had been a time when the
tishop had thought A child's volce
would somn day call him “grandpa,”
but the little Nps bad been cold be
Sometimes,

peeting

Car

fngs. Only throe or foyr In IWO0 | 4o ho traveled, the bishop would fancy
yelrs 3ind Dorls been io¥ited | 10 B 1 ehiat all on the ear were golng toward
Meal. Much ofteper tham that had | 1b awn kin, golug to be weleomed
ste etitortalned the parlebioners al |, iiidren [\1.‘"!;1- glsters, brothers
litrle suppers, where they sat silent ail but him day for him
sud critical, and wonld pot 1OUCH NOT | o h wan the of strange
Muryland Dbiscult Ronrhow the |5, nde, the spealing to strange faces
thought of the Maryland Ulseuil ran- The bishop b hin sration called,
Wled, Two yiéard of diga) anid re gty |
thoy hind been for IX ! “1 m the it girl today,” be
impulaivoncss KroWiNg Siwas ald 1o himself. “I'm afruld I'm & it
Yot Doris w bo e 1t & tired for viditing™
lster, sorio full, wtier) Kelf T Kewan sprang to oarry the
she secmed 1t Itbest Lt i 1w Mo ™ Peoile always helpéd
the world, It wa 1y to th the bilshor Ever rang was hbis
Bl 1At H .t atl, Perhng 1 was because of
cou 1 R . o of the shoulders un
i RAG TN ber CAllE oY perhaps It
by the upourtniy saan a CVes
looking own th i S Wik ) {ho smiffe of
Thoy wete {dressed ol B0 n lo chitld on the lips of un old nmnn
dreswes had coms aut ef the 1ast The rector hal gone to 4 funernl off
r‘:"1'i:'\l ‘I I) .II. » . ?I e ! ] |‘-I & : IIll' -I:ll o ':‘-! l"-.r]"“l
black sl Brringer met the Uishop at the traln
longed, It i rtedd Wim ot reciory. shuf
fome #Lol | vwnv at the hawover, not |
sRill could me acerpting Doriss | tipn 1o enter
of her slet He lelt the Bshop staring In surp
bulged and rise from the gray outside world
had the oppe the door had opened on & pleture that
frock. Paris cuused him. poet nnd artist as he was,

dainty embroldery
how squeesed thy
the sheer musiin
gled =0 uproarious

at ™ g4 0t o ok
t e *

two buttonholes

that be had burst out
At onee

it still lacked halt
time. ‘Doris wis ta
Her vo

rising
BAants

This wae hardly the
hnd expected,

¥ on Her arn—
a knot of old
rich. dark col

A Heen dellglt
minlster's wile he
girl with the rosy b
n slender girl in
1T sl ber throat
or, great hrown brown braids
nlled high on her head, vivid, parted
ips, which showed stlll an expression
wistiul and appealing Just the
girl's lps had Jooked when he
come back to her

hlaek
with

BYEN

a0

afie? long ab-

“Do

dressed & ]

iug 1o rn yolco was

!"l tWa ¥ ot ) | Darka’™s shyness wWas

u-b r b he hop 1o the ronr

o) Y

a \'-"\- n. ‘ r o room that

books, and W ging aini .L\\ and

in church He's known al ane, The baby was

the world He's  lLae entert Hoor. Dorls was help

ed by Queon Victoria, and now | off with his avercomt

he'ss golng 1o be entertained by | pushing stoel to his feet The
it leard singing ln  the

us! O baby, I'm
1'd ike 1o ritn down
Mother's & naughty gl
ke she dom't feel muach U
company, anyway’

Doris rockad silently, paxing down
the wintry trect, looking south to
ward Kentucky., “'The hiskop ls right
old, | reckum. | wonder If T K
Yixe grandpa, baby, Baby, say grand
pa. Say jti” |

“Oa-ga-ga-gal” replied 1he dutiful
son

“D baby, T wish grandps could ses
you. 1 wigh | ooald take you
1 want him to #ee you now. But we'll
neve: have money onough. never. It
would take Afty dollure; It s so fa2

BWEY s  spiring  there they're
planting now, Ob, If 1 could oply see
our place snd all our folks, and pa.

peems like 1 conld come back and not
be blue!™ There came n gust of tears,

to him | Ptaan to da

nstunt A cup of steam-
vas ready. This drunk. the
would no losger he disregarded
bisboy Jifted him 1o Jls knee.

They danced nnd trotted and “patty-
ceakud went 1o Banbury Cross
Then the baby settled to 4 long uund
llext ecrutiny of the bishop's watch,

en lifting bin head for
ithetle understanding

only now apd th
a kmille of &

from the bishop. It was all very com-
| fortable, Doris drew her little low

r or up to the bisbop's knee and
o Iitle sock
Ga-go-gu-ga!l” gurgled the baby
‘He 18 saying grandpn,” sald Doris,
And then alie never Knew how 1t hap
petied that sbhe told 1t all to the bish-
op, all that she had previonsly told
only to the baby, Afterward she was
surprised at herself, but the bishop

I tad long ccased to be surprised that

quickly mopped awsy oo baby's pettl- | people should tell him many things ob

conti. 1 mustn’t got
with company coming.™

The traln wheezed and trembled,
tugging along the uvp grade of 1k
branch road. For thirty miles it ap
peared to styp Al every cross-road, to |
stop 10ng eoough, too, for the traln
men to get off and ¢lap their arms to
thair ;bodles for warmth, and bellow
out tL the station hangerson above
the raltle of the milk-cans

There was only half u ear for pas
sengers; the other half was for bag
gage. The passenger wsoctlon was

my eyes

red,

cold. Tho car seals were springleay, | %hile

and jolted womerclfully. The bishop
koow he should be stf op the mor
row, and oven now 8 draflt from the

rattling window started s twinge in | among them for forty years

his right shoulder
He was shivering ax he held out his

| one

brief atqualniance He thought It
of the beautiful compensations
vent him for hls joneliness

“I'm the youngest," Derls told him
"'motwenty-two, Mother died whenl
was Hitle, and 1 was the last cue left
home with pa’ i

The bishop kpew the names of all
ihe wisters and brothers, of all the
darkies on*the place, too,—e¢ven of all
14 horses,—and understood all the
Iree. bappy-goducky ile,

"People wre so different up here!™
Do e was saying

Then the bishop spoke for a MNttle
He told ber how well be had
known the Bouih in his youlh, but SHow
woll be bad come to know these poo-
ple of the North, too, In going about
They
were wiern, ho admitted, wlow (0 ac-
cept strangers; but thelr hears once

tag. |

this *

snothor old man ionging for his Nitle
girl

Now It was time for Inmp-lighting
und supper-getting, and presently the
minister came in from his drive over
ihe hille A lttle man lost in his great
ulster.

The supper was n merry little meal
Not even when he was entertalned by
Queenn Vietoria dad the blshop been
more delightful. He made the weary
little minkster laugh Uke a boy, and
the baby pounded the table with his
teaspoon o his appreciation of the
fun The bishop's eyes twinkled &

| irtle as Dotls passed him the broad,

for ahe asked. “Do you-all Hke Mar;-

land Dbiscult, sir? I didn't dare to
wave any, because people up here
don't lke it. Even Herbert doesnt
like It"

“it's dellclons, sald the blshop
“And 1 baven't had any for five
vears."

“We'll have some for breakiasl,

sald Dorls, beaming.

After supper they left the bishop
nnd the baby to sit cozily by the fire
The rector hud to excgse himself to
wipe the dishes for Dorls, The baby
drowsed against the blshop's shoulder,
and the bishop smiled to himself a lit-
tle as, through the open door,
watched the certor’s luborious pollsi.
Ing of pyety plate,

hiw

The evening confirmation servige
followed «lose on the dish-washing
The hishop and the rector ledt Dorle

to follow with the baby, for of course
the baby went W chureh. Doris hnd
answersd the blshop's Inqulry In sur

prise at His surprise. She could not
go herself unless baby went. She al
ways byandled him up well, and ke
vyually went to sleep and was yer;

gond
The frame cl

overflowing. et

Hirehh was cronded to
iple from
erywhere to hear the bishop, and ved
old Danlel Spripnges's eriticlem of his
prosching wae perhaps troe: U1 can't
remember what b All T know
Is. after he's through. I feel ke =hak.
log banda with every man, WOnRan.
and child In chureh

Tosnlght the blghop found that he
had hard work to keep from preaching
mly one periopn. the glrl who ant
In the front pew at his right and held
n gray woolen bundle pressed against
her heart, and had great brown eyes
and o mouth wistful with homesick-
ness

Aftor serviee Dorls saw ihe people
neting as she had never seen 1iem act
alter chuteh, NO slinking oMt of
thelr pewe with looke pefther o rFight

catmE L

WILYS,

or left, but a twoving abbut sEmMong
themselves with handshaking and a
how-do-youdo for every om Hund

shaking for Dorls, too, 1o abundancs;

she grew sadiant with the warmth of
it

An soon as the hishop came ouwt of
the vostry, how they surged (o speak
to him, and how warmiy he spoke !

i, remembering all Inquiring {o7
all newa of there twye The peo
pie. for th pirt need 10
ol the biwhop mbout himwelf: lo thos
two vears he had aged so ¢ h. Bome

of them turned away with qulek tears
Doris walted for the bishop unifl all
the congregation had left the church

They had brought & isotern on o
count of the blshop's fulling sight, nl
thoueh the sturs and snow moade the

night Inminous

The bishop went up to hils roam
eirlyabut not ta go 10 bed. He had

Just seated himsolf to rond when there
enme 4 tapping at his door. There

stood Doris, hooded and cloalied, a

sirange, glad excitement In her face,

“They've sent for me!™ she exclalm:
ed. “Duncan Speers g suddeply much
worse, and his wile s all alone with
him and the children, and they've
sent for Herbert, and sent for me!

They never sent for me before. But"”

whe hesitated, “1 don't know how long

wo shall be gone-~and there's the ba-
by's milk—could you—" Bhe stopped,
Of course 1 cotild,” sald the blshop,
"But how 40 you do LT
“Come In our room: I'll show you,

Here's the oll-stove. You light it

here, and the milk Is all ready in this

pan. You pour it through this fannel
| into the bottle. He usuklly wakeés up
about half-past ove, snd wll he wants

i his milk. Hell go right to sleep

again. Will It be very much trouble

for you? [/thought you'd know how
| wuech I waot to go to them.”

“It will be fun!™ declared the bish-
op. madiant and boyish. Iz bhe all
right now?” peering Into the erib.

“Oh, yes. Youall can go to bed if
you'll leave the doors open. You'll
hear 2im when he wakes up.”

The bishop did go to bed, but not
to sleep. He wps much too happy far
that. Twica he stole In to find baly
still slumbering soundly. When one
oclock came the blshop got up, put
on his dressing-gown, and =at_holding
bis watch, listening. At baby's frst
whimper ho was ut the slde of the
crib. Baby blinked up at-him, then
laughed and crowed, “Ga-gagagal”

“Yes, little boy,” sald the bishop.
“yes, grandpa's here He's golng o
got baby's milk rendy. You light the
oll-stove this woy, and the milk Is
veady here In this pan. It will be hot
‘r:‘l,‘}-l-:ﬂiy. Then grandph Im!;t! taste
if 10 see It it's all right " The baby
wa= watching the pracegk throbgh the
birs of the eril Tnen you pour It
fnto the bottle througa this funoel,
and’ pop on this Hitle yubber thing-um-
kob, and here wo are”

The bishop lald the battle on the ta
ple and arranged a rocking-ohulr care
fully beside it; then he want to ihf"
crit,  “Come to  grandpa, Hitle boy,
he sald, Hting up baby and wrapping
Hoe seated

the blanket about him
himself In the rocking-chalr and held
the botile to the baby'a enger Hps

The bishop's heart was full of & great
contentment. He bowed his lips to
the baby's head How soft and warm
and helpless the little body felt! In
that hour the baby pelonged to him,
for thore was 1o one ele in all the
house to thke care of him  but the
bishop .

“He'll go right to Eleep ngaln,
Dorie had sald; but It would surely
be botter to hold him Just & little
while. The lHitle while lengthened lo
an hour. In the silent bouse there
wad no sound but the crackling now
and then of the wood sloves, banked
for the night, and ibe soft sound of
the bishop's TOCKer

One sfter another,
gardens, the roosters begun (o crow
in the moraing. The baby bhad long
been sound nsleep, but he might wike
If ke Inid him down: besides, It was
all tog sweet for theé bishop to leavs
off vet.

Doris was aghast when she came
i upon him, tired and happy, the ba-

in the willage

by sleeping In his arms

CBut he's been aslgep o long timel™
erted Dorld, *You wmight have put
him down.

ol #idn't want to put him down,”

anawered the bishop.

The Uishop wus roused from his
motning nap by @ greal pounding
Wha: that regular t np

g on some soft substan
romembered, With n Bl
cule.  He

was Maryiand b

Dorls wetting the breakfast table

was a litsle dutk sbour the ey

radiuntly Nnppy

You wore right, bishop,” she told
him. “ahout the | up bere, 1
den't gu I'va. understood before,
Duncan ord was easler wloen we
lefr, and Mrs, Speers Kisped me wher
I came awnay."”

Thers wan an appotiting smedl of
erisping bacon, Do youwall ke your
cpes Wwirned, sir? asked Dorls, froi
tkie Kitchen.

“Yes, and tho yellow done hard.
plense:" eulled bock the bishop, who

wits daneing the lnughing baby on his
knee in the morning sunshine

Breakfnst was another chieery meal
Suech Maryland blscuit as they were,
o golden und rounded on the outslde,
t0 fine-grained within!  The blsbop
ate four, and Dorls glowod with de
iight

“I wish on didn’t Lave tw go this
mornlug, bishop," sald the

“And 0 do 1" sald Dorls.
$0 do [." sald the
b

reclor

“ Al
“And
mother,
Hut the
The rector

cay

biahop

0 Joes baby,” sunld his

had 1o %

lone
UL P

leavetaking
in his
pulied over his enrs,
helding the
op Magered to bid
to the baby

me
ahd
1004 In the
hing Th
gotd:by 10 Dor-
M Ler arms,

iter

' niahop's

“Oefore 1 sny goodid " the bishop
was Eaymg, "l want to 49k You A great
tuvor., I want you to #fake this. Tha

vaby will take it, perhaps, beonuse we
played grandpa last night” He press.
od & Uny green roll mto the buby's
st

‘I want you and the baby to go to
sve that other grandpa.'” he continu
e “Don't say oo untl I've made
you understand o Uttle 1 had o
daughter—and she died, she and the
lHttle one together.” For & moment
the bishop's lps

showed o pltiful,
paliled trembling, that bLrought (he
tears to Doris's eyes. “For my it

the girl's sake, will sou take this and
EO to Kentucky?
“Yes," whispered Dorls, The tears

were running down ler cheeks She
tried to eay thank you. Then she
Just wald, holding out her hand In
good-by:

“l was tired when you came, 1 feel
rested now."

The bishop was kisslog the baby

good-by. “I thionk I feel rested, to0,”
be said—Youth's Companlons

———

Secret of the Business,

Al a dinper In Washington Dr. Har-
vey W. Wiley, the government's food
expert, sald as the coffes was served:
“What deliclous filtered coffee, This
15 not like wome coffes 1 have seen.
And now 1 am reminded of an Incl-
dent that happened In my native
Kent. A Kent boy, o grocer's son, was
undergoing an oral examluation, “Tell
me, please,' sald the examiner, ‘where
coffes comes from?® The boy blushed
and hung his head, T ain't allowed to
tell that, sir.” he fultered, “I's & weorst
of the business'

The total trade of the Phllipping 1s-

Iands Jast ¢ lmports
aa10; exports, $ROTIEE

T HE'S WILLING TO war, O

Ihey onco helloved Uhe world way
And that the sun was alwyys
A theory that few would dare
To think just then about
They thought the plunets

bagro
alle of I
And wrole no amd of bBouks b
Which common folk would mucy g
|
1
|
i
A
1

I wihan't very wise to douuy jp
Qi1 Galen and Hippocrites

Told us a fot about our bodim,
And ogos singe have Fuid el {eee

To dull diselples of theso § viding,
Thay bled and blintered long agn

From sciriet fevor to the wouryy,
And tapplly they did not know

We'd tirn thelr sdience topey - turey,

They wasted yenrs and Years g |

How metals base might be trange

And all tholr theories s turn

Have been successfully refuled

11 lost thme In sueh B way
I know thet T should De quite sy
That's “IT small knowledgs | gy
Fmn walting tH they get hlogs setod

=Chicags Newy

1
\
[
]
|
1
]
“Walter, obe of these oyiters

bad” “Well, glr, you'll see ['ve g

vou {wo extra."'—The Tatler,

Guest—"1 want 10 send & messy
upstatrs” Clerk—"Have to wal,
dawie, 1111 *Front's' back.''—Buliy
Almetlean,

“Grandfather,” began Jimmy, a
gazed thoughtfully at the aged mas
ehining  head, "why don't you §
yourself a hatr-ralsiong story "' —Joind

"Now, Pal, would you scouer
your money or your lle?" "Wig
me loife, yer roverence; [ want
monsy for me old age."—Philudep
Tuguisrer,

“What |s meant by naturalizatics!
"Naturallzatlon I8 the prodes §
means of which an évicted Irigh
snt becomes an American pollcemss
~Clsvelund Leader,

“Have you ever loved and sl

te swaln, "Nope,” respod

promptly “I've ;

breach of  promdse sull 1 6w
‘—Cleveland Leadéer,

“What's all that cannonadingt
“Th ng the salute of

siy puns” “Wow! 10
) 7 The gyn must b

lowa up!” “No, that's for 0
homa "—Cleveland Plain Dealer,

“I spent some of my salary (od
I think even a married mad has
right to do wo,”" “There's & great d
to be eald on that subject.” "Well i
guess my wife will be equal to sayl
it all "—Loulsville Coumer-Journal

“Yer" remarked the race horss, ™
my achievemonts have been due W
ply to putting my best foot forward

"Yes? replied the mule. “Now |68
that [ accomplish most by pulting =

naiden,

brought.”

Btules

best  fool  backward."—Philadelp
Presu.

The MeSkinner—""Twa shillly' W
gang to Holborn! Nay, nay. But

weel—I'1l toss ye, double or quita’
Sporting  Calby—"Wel—I'm poli
that wuy aby'ow—so L
‘Bads!™  The MeSkinner—"Hidit
Weel, ye've won, So Il  Jist Die &
walk!"—Punch,
Couvanleseing victim of nuto 8N
dent—"1 woke up and found the b
Welsh rabblt, 1 recoguized 1t as 65
wife's cooklng, but It was betler
soued than the sverpge” N
“Mercilul salnts! we couldn’t |nugise
what had become of that other W
tard Paster, —Judge.
Theatrical Manager—"8o you thisd
you cat stand the arduous duties of
varlely actor? You know in this p
we find occasion to throw you dows
thirty-foot fllght of stairs Into a
of raln water,” Hungry Applicant
“Oh, 1 guess [ can stana that, all right
1 was a tax collector for three yan'
—Chicago Dally,
Mr. Cad—"Cun I se¢ that bung
who was arresied for breaking Into &
house last night? Inspector (hes
tatingly)—"Well. | don't know, Wi
do you wan! to #s¢ him for?” Mr G
—"'0h, there's nothing seeret pbout
1 Just wanted to find out how he m&
aged to get into the house witho
Waking my wife"—[llustrated BIits

A Mittaken SHuation.

A rather clderly gentleman stepp
on n Fifth avenue car in Plttsburg
about eleven o'clock the other nigl
nud after giving the conductor
pllelt directions to wake him whe
the car ronched Federal street
el himeell In o corner and was 8¢
wound asteep,. When he bad ridd
nbout hall a doron  blocks befd
Federal strest a wadden Jurch of
car wakened him.

Rubbing his eyes he looked out
the window and seeing where be
nogrily mecosted the conductor (b9
“Conductor, why didn't’ you wake
up as I told you? Here I sm hall
mile past my houss.™

“L 414 try, sir,” the o
ductor, “hut m:m to
was, 'AD Fight, et o i
their breakiast ang T I be
" minute.’ X



